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opinion of everything he writes, and provides him
with a reputation which he would not exchange
for all the honours of a successful general

HEN. Your sight must he keen, to see all that.

CLIT. I even depicted his face to myself. I saw by
the verses that he flung at our heads of what sort
of stuff the poet was made ; and I guessed all his
features so accurately that, meeting a* man one day
in the Palais, I wagered that it was Trissotin in
person, and I found, indeed, that I had made a
good het.

HEN.  What a tale !

CLIT. No ; I am telling you the very truth. But 1
see your aunt. Please permit me to tell her our
secret now, and so win her good graces with respect
to your mother.

SCENE IV
CLITANDBE, BELISE

CLIT. Pray allow me a few words with you. Madam,
and let a lover seize this fortunate opportunity to
declare to you his sincere devotion . . .

BEL. Ah ! softly, refrain from laying bare your heart
to me. If I have placed you among the ranks of my
admirers, let it be enough that your eyes alone
interpret your passion and do not explain to me in
any other language aspirations which I look upon as
insulting. Love me, sigh for me, rend your soul for
my charms, but do not permit me to know it. I can
shut my eyes to your secret passion, so long as you
keep to* mute expressions; but if the lips desire to
meddle in the matter, you must be banished from
my sight for ever.

CUT. Do not be alarmed by the desires of my heart,